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I recommended a slight 'refection,' as Lady Margaret would say, before starting oa our mules ; so, after an egg or two, wo set off for the Temple, which is four miles off, and which came ia sight suddenly, after wo had advanced aboxxt a mile. Oh that I could tell you ono quarter what I have to .say about it! First, the surrounding scene on approaching it i.s a rich valley—now, don't fancy valleys and hills as in England ; it is all depth and height, nothing lumpish—and oven at this season the colouring is rich. We went through groves of olive and prickly pear, and by orange orchards till we came to a steep hill covered with ruins. Wo wound xxp the ascent—onoo doubtless a regular road to the city gate— and, on surmounting the brow, we saw what wo had seen at a distance (and what we saw also afterwards at the end of a long valley on leaving the plain of Castol-a-mare for Palermo), the Temple. Here the desolation was a striking contrast to the richness of the valley we had been passing. The hill on which wo stood was covered with ruins, especially of a theatre. Opposite to it, a precipitous rock started out of the ravine below. On the lull beyond it there were, as on our hill, ruins ; and we conjectured they might mark the site of the Greek town, but on the circular hill there was nothing but a single Temple. Such was the genius of ancient Greek worship— grand in the midst of error, simple and unadorned in. its architecture : it cho.se some elevated, spot, and iixed there its solitary witness, where it could not be hid. I believe it is the most perfect building remaining anywhere—Doric—six gigantic, pillars before and behind, twelve in length, no roof. Its history is unknown. The temples of later and classical times have vanished—-the whole place is ono ruin, except this in the waste of solitude. A shepherd's hut is near, and a sort of farmyard— a number of eager dogs—a few rude intrusive men, who would have robbed us, I fancy, had they dared. On the hill on which the theatre stood was a savage-looking bull, prowling amid the ruins. Mountains around and Eryx in the distance, The post and the present 1 Once those hills were full of life 1 1 began to understand what Scripture moans when, speaking of lot'fcy cities vaunting ia the security of their Ktrongholds. What ft great but ungodly sight was this place in UK glory ! and then its history j to say nothing of Virgil's ftclicmH. Hero it was that Nicias came ; this was tile ally of Athena ; what a Htrango place I How did people take it into their huada to plant themselves hero? At length we turneddrivw, by half-fuwt. un«. I now tH-jjin l»» tin-denttaml how Hicily wati ft eorn wmtitry, not, «n««'ly in vult»* mid plains, but up 8h»j«.»n of long hills whirh ar« (>ultiv«ktt>d up to the top, and in tho uudttt of rwsk** atul |ttt«i|»it,««s dt«s««t»t«. * »Jf»«ir«,'d back my sistc
